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“ S TOP, lltll'tl'. stop. This

Is too absurd” The
] Countess Vecchl had
v kit stepped betwean the

. two men. “It was all
my'fault. 1 was running away and
Mp. Devine tried to stop me and when
I be stopped he went with
ﬂ and earried my bag. Then it
ralped and he got wet. And he
brought me back from the village
when I was tired. e has behaved
splendidly. Don't you dare call him

more names! Lies s splendld,
id—and he is very wet."

*I'm wet, all right," commentad the
“Cherub,” looking down ruefully at
e littls pool of water which had
loled from his clothes on the pollahed
fioor of the hall.

he I» wet”

ne solemnly.
. Hewington's stern gaxe changed
stare

& pusszied e
*I don't understand, Adels, just
anation there Ian In Mr.
's wet. I want to know
.h- induced you to run away with

*“But he didn‘t Induce ma to run
Away at all, father. Heo tried to stop
and he made me wear his coat,

#0 got wet. He may take cold

dis. Bee, he is dripplng even

L
m.l dased mannor Mr. Hewington
once more the obviously
condition of Mr. Levine's rai-

*Yeu,
t,

assonted Mra,

|

3

9
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yea, Adele; I suppose 1t Is all
but it is not yet clear in my

g8

® "Cherub” was not Inclined to
oontinue the dlalogue. "'Oh, we'll
straighten that all out In the morn-
ing, Mr. Hewington. Just now I
would advise you to mee that the
Countess Is taken care of. She Ia tired
and aimoat as wet as I am.”
A momont later the chimes of a
French clock announced the hour of

of

“Thres o'clock!” exclalmed thn
“Cherub.”” "I don't bellave you'll
catch that seven-thirty traln, will
you, Countesa?™

had started up tha stairs, but
she turned to amils and shake hor
head. It was a friondly smile.

CHAPTER X.

UT why should I stay hera?
Why do you want me to
stay ™

The Countess was aak-
felni L ing NIr. Devine these ques-
tUons wiih as much aincerity as if
theye ocould be no poasible resson
Wiy he should object to her leaving

HeWington Acres.

“Why—why, bocause you ought to,
b§tpuse T want you to atay. Don't
ses? 1 want you to atay.”
the: bétter part of the day the
rob" had ,been walting for just
. opportunity. Now that it had
he atood staring at her with a
baffled look In his blue eyes.
»Tha .Countess glanced curiously at
hign and then turned away with a

. *Do you think thode are very good
reasons, Mr. Devine?™

_He had found her in her favorito re-
treat, a rustio summer house perched
on' & Mttle point of rocks which jutted
out into the Bound and marked the
boundary of the estate She
dxamining some papers frumn
ned document box, but sko
y put them away when she suw

{

untess showed no 1l effocts
midnight walk io the raln,
evince any inclination to

he mald, argumenta-
't think that I came up
u out of your home,
amount to that If you
« The place s

™
1y

g

snoush to 4
.':'z-y you, Mr, ne,

feel that I can ac-
oll, from &

H

3
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"

untess firmly held to the
Acres was no longer
therefore abe must lsave it

{» mine, but I don't want
2 t.b..'“cb-mh." "1 just
oke. I1'll tell you what
I'm & to sell It
o ﬁl;t I't‘n chaap

gott! of IL"

- -mnls.her head at thin
could not buy it

rent it to him."”
must go away somewhers
home, & home of our
oame into the volca of
a littla quaver which
r. Devins feel that he bad
l.l‘lhll‘.:d erusl tha::.. X am
belleve It ust beca
at you're such & hurry to
should t;lurl out mow and
mé back until"—
o," proteated the Countass.
‘'t fesl llke staying s min-
ou had gons, not & minute,
ara hers I am, in & way,
guesty

net have even that stand-

M stay”

declared the
* “I'U stay hare a woeek, &
any

o, you WhEkin't,” quiekly re-
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but if you ware not here
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plied ;
stock speculators before. They are
Just as much slaves of the markst
a8 the wretched men who haunt the
mambling halls of Monte Carlo are
siaves of the roulette wheel. No, you

*1 will be back In Wall strest to-mor-

row moraning, eager for the game. It
is all you live for—speculation, specu-
And, after all, It's only
gambling on & big scals, No, you

o will go back In the morning, and by

noon you will have forgotten that
any such person as my poor self aver
existed."”

The “Cherub” was dumb bafore this
It had been so unsxpected,

"Of course, I have no right to say
wuch things to vow" she continued,
more soberly. “I did not Intend to
say them either, You have been very
kind to ua, and T—I admire you in
many ways. Hut you ahould not have
tried to make me belleve too much,
1 am not a allly schoolgirl, you know,
I—I have had one experience with a
man who was"—she hesitated at the
confession—"who was a gambler.”

Bhe had turned to hide the sudden
flush that crept Into her cheeks. Sup-

pressed emotion was gently .hnkgw
her shoulders.
in & flash “Chervd” Devina

knew exactly what he wanted to do
now, and it was only by clasping his
hands resclutely hohind his back that
he kept from taking her In his arms
and otherwise making o n!;ortncln of
himself. He saw It all. Even if she
did despiss him he was In love with
the Countess Vecchl.

1f she should know! Ho was fairly
appalled at his own audacity,

“There, you'll forgive me, will you
not?™ ghe mald, turning so quickly
townard him that ho started Rulltily,
“I didn't mean to lesture you, really
:dldn't. And now I must say good-

y."
“You—must—any—gnod - by!* e
repeated the words dully,

“Why, yen, I have decided to go to
town to-night. 1 ahall not nsk you to
let Timmine drive me to the statlon
this time, You will not go until morn-
ing, 1 suppons,”

“Do vou supposs we're golne to lot
n‘u“mn off to New York alone?"

i le?"

“Yes: your father and I.
had a little talk ahout yon."

“¥You and my father!" The Countess
aeemed Incredulous,

“Yen. Wo were talking over a bual-
neas matter, something about the terma
on which he was to keep thin place,
and then we got to talking about you

“May I take time to think it over®”
she ansked

"Of course, all the time you want,”
he assented readlly,

The Countess paused as If ahout *n
announce that she had alrendy changed
her mind. Then she looked up quick!y
and rveplied:

“*This Is Monday, lan"t ItT Well, hy
Wednesday night T shall probably he
able to tall you exactly what I mean
1o dn; that ia providing I am sl
here*

"Hut you can walt two days, can't
yon '™

Wao have

“Yen, I can If you can”
Than the “Cherab® understood, She
meant to take him at his word aund
hold him to 11, Although he thought
of mony things which might happen
to P. Z. N. If for two whole days his
watchful eves shoud be taken from it,
he di4 not flinch,

"I'm game,” ha sald.  "Wa will
watch each other., Tl stay to ses
that vou don‘t wander off among
strangers with a hundred pound sult
case, and you look out that 1 fon't
rush off to Wall strent to indulge my
supposod manla for gambling,”

This the pact was made between
them; and they went buck to the
housa for dinner.

CHAPTER X1I.

HE clanging of a blg gong

announces the daily open-

inga of the New York Stock

Exchango, During five
Years there had never hesn o morn-
Ing when *“Cherub” Devine was not
to be found within earshot of that
gong when it rang In Wall Street's
brief but tumultuous day. He was to
be found walting with calm confl-
donce whatever crimis, big or little,
might arise, and generally there was
something of the sort,

Yet here he wns at opening hour
on this post-hollday Tuesday morn-
Ing, only vaguely conscious that he
was miles away from It all. If ha re-
nmmbemd. it waa only thoe trouble-
some thought of a moment, What
did be care If a thousand gungs were
ringlog to open a thousand stock ex-
chunges? They might stay open for-
ever or close for good and all; he
was belping the Countess Vecchi tuss
bits of swest crackers to a palr of
white swans,

Tous it happensd that the advent
of & red-heaued boy oun & Dbicycle
seemed almost an lmpertinence. The
boy dropped his whoeel vn the luwn,
pulled & thin, bluck book from bis
poocket, and held out & yellow en-
velops to Mr. Devine.
bq" ossags for you,” announced the

¥,

“Honeat!" sald the “Cherub"
"Aren't you joking?"

“The funeral-fuced duck up to the
house said it was for you,” Insisted
the boy.

“Funeral-faced duck? Countess,
do you recognize that word-painting
of pings? Well, young mun, you
take that preclous message buck to
the house, chuck it on the porch, and
get Eppings to sign. Here's a dollar;
one quarter for dellvery charges,
three for the word-painting."

Ho of the red halr grinned ex-
pansively and retired. For snother
dellelous period they threw pleces of
swest crackers to the swans. Thon
tho boy emme back on hils bicyels,

“Prepald reply messago!" wus his
second announcement

“You're not foollng agaln, are
you?' querfed Mr. Devine, quizzi-
cally, "Hay, you camn write, can't
you?r'

‘Yep."

:T'WIM to earn another dollar?"

. .II

"Hereo it ls, then. Chuck this mes-
“1. where you put the other ona and
tall whosver ment it that I'm very
busy, or sick abed, or xons fahing—
anything you think best—and sign
It yoursalf.'

1:1 l?lm. the red-halred boyh'l &rin
wun more expansive as he ped-
nlled joyously away.

“You don't ssem w Interasted
n your &n..," ab-
sorved tese. “T thought that
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telegrams always meant something

lizportant.”

“Not this Kkind; I'll read them
Thursday morning. Isn't thers somo
plnce we can go where that boy ean't
lind us agaln?"

“There's ths garden. And you
haven't seen the dablias yet, have
you?

As a matter of fact, Mr. Devine did
uot know whether he hud seen tho
dablies or not. He wondered If thoy
ran on four legs, or had feathers, Hut
he declared that hie hudn't seen them
nnd wanted to, so they wers wpoon
threading the Intricate winding path-
wuys where tall cannas flaunted their
grecn and scarlet and the asters blazo )
liko colored stars. An  hour later,
when they returned to the house, they
found the red-huired boy perched on
the horse block,

“I'hree mure!™
ducing his book.
rush answers.'

“Ueod!" suld Mr. Devine. "Glve mo
your ook & minute.”
thwe peceipt blank ha wrole *lte-
e apposite his name,

“There! That ought to be almast
as good as cutting the wires, hadn't
ft, sonny "

“Lruess that'll
served the boy.

Hie of the red halr was correct, too,
No more messuges wers sent up from
the village, and Mr. Devine's aftop-
noon wes undisturbed, heine doavoted
to mauking the improssive discovery
that the Countess Vecchi's bhrown
“Yeds woere most Interesting to wateh,

Wednesday morning  arrived  in
some  milraculously abrupt  fashlon,
It found them sitting In a sunny cor-
ner of the library. The “Cherub”
was smoking one of his fat, black
cigare, by special request of the
Counte=s, and he waa regnrilng with
approving eyes hor slim white fingers
w8 they employed an Ivory needls in
the fashioning of some utterly use-
less affuir that looked like a lot of
holes edged with splder wabs,

And then cama Eppings to an-
nounca the presence of Mr. Nickolas
Walloway, adding that his errund
was urgent and important.

“Nick Walloway, #h?  You don't
mind If 1 have him come In here, do
yvou?' he asked the Countess, Mr,
Daving's motive In this was selfish.
He would show Nick just how he
wan being blessed.,

“Porhaps | had better take my
work into another room,'" suggested
the Counteys, stnrting to rise

“No, no; don't digturb the cobe
weba., Nick's business isn't half so
Important as he thinks it is. Bring
him right in, Eppings.*

“But 1 had rather not™— -

Whatever her protest might have
been 1t was cut short Ly the prompt
entrance of young Mr. Walloway,
Acruss the room their eves mot, and
In an Instnt thers faded from his faco
all the eagerneas, all the animation
with which It had beon lighted, e
stopped abruptly, and it seemed nn
It hin gray eyvea sinred hungrily at
the pretty pleture she made, stand-
Ing thers In the morping sunshine
The color went fron his cheeks, his
lipn were tensely dirawn,

Next he swept a guestioning glanca
at the “Cheruly’” who, loaning Jux-
uriously back in his chair, regarded
him with mild satiafaction. ‘The
Countess, after one startled look, re-

he announced, pro-
*And they all want

the trick,'”” ob-

do

gained her usual calm polss.  She
even betrayod some amusement at
the awkward pause, It was the

“Chorub who broke it

"Waell, Nlek, you soe 1'tn still rus.
temting.  Gireat, fsn't 07

With an obvious effort young Mr
Willoway shook off his embarrass-
ment.  Acknowledging the Countess
Vecehl with a stiffly formal bow, he
turned to the “Cherub,” and In an-
other moment he was deep In Lthe
business which hud  brought him
there,

“You must forgive me, Davine, for
hunting you up like this, but 1
thought 1 ought to do i1t It's & mat-
ter of business; couldn’'t we'™
And he looked suggestively at the

door,

"Oh, let's havea 1t, Nicek. Bottom
dropped out of something? The
“Cherub” was smiling amiably.

“l rather think you would have
thought so It you had besn on the
floor just before cloaing yesterday.

The Hates-Rimmer erowd (s after
P. 7. & N, 1 believe they mean o
gubble it up"

“Ah, that gang, ah?" This time the
“Cherub” showed his whita teeth
when he smiled,

“They begun it as scon as they
found you were not on deck, and
they'va heen at It ever since. Your

brokera nearly had a fit when they
couldn't find you anywhere around
town. They had ten clerks out look-
ing for you™

“Giot nervous, did they*

“Nervous! Why, man, didn't you
see where P, Z. & N, closed yester-
day?

“Haven't reand a puper since I've
been here, Niek, and don't Intend to,
\When you go back tell my brokera to
Keep cool”

“But the HatessRimmer crowd
means mischiof, Cherub, There's a
lot of them in o big pool, and they'rs
hammering your rallrond holdings
right and left. Bome onv hos been
leaking Information, and they're hit-
ting you where It will hurt, When [
snw how things were going 1 began
wiring you. Didn't you get the moes-
Hages T

“1I knew those must be from you,
Nick; no one else knew where [ wan.”

“"Huat why didn’t you anawer

“Well, 1 Hdn't read them, for one
thing: I was too busy. We wore
having a bully time, the Countess and
I, Feeding the swans™

“Feeding the swana!" Mre, Nicholas
Wallowny made a gesture indlcating
despale,

“Iid you aver wiatch swans squab-
ble for aweet crackers, Nick?™"

“Crackers! You might just ns well
have thrown bunches of thousand-
dollar Bllls at them. Why, Cherub,
. % and N, opened ot 39% this
morning. Asa soon as I found you
hadn't shown up 1 storted for you.
[ had my cur mest me ot the sta-
tlon and I's outslde now. We can
just moake the 11,30 bock, and perhaps
you'll be in time to stop them befure
It's all over. Come on, let's start.

* “8Borry, Nick, but I couldn't think of
It I'm taking a hollday, you nes,"

“What! Do you mean to suy that
you'ra not coming? Mr. Wallowny
gazed doubtingly at the “Cherub.'

“Not to-day, Nick."

“Oh, 1 say, Cherub, don’t bs an’'—
Ho  checked himaelf with a swift
klnnes pt the Countess, whose hrown
tyes Instantly sought the cobhwabby
stulf in her lap. “Don't be foolish,”
he continued. I haven't told you
all--the worst, you know."

“Well, you can tell me all about It
to-morrow, Nick."

"To-morraw!  Creat
you don't understand!
fnish 1the job  to-day.  To<-morrow
might as well ba next year, Why,
vou've barely a tighting chancs joft
now, and | don’t know as you have
that.  The " Streat s wild with It
There's no knowing what haw hap-
penad sines I left. I you saxpect to
save anything out of that deal, you've
gat 1o jump in and hustle."

“I munrss things are not as bad ns
nil that, Nick. Ull ba down bright
and early in the morning."

Mr. Walloway stared hard at his
friend for a moment. Then he paced
neross the room two or three times,
mared agaln, started for the door and
returned to put both hands on Mr,
Devine's shoulders

“Cherub,'” he sald, speaking with
an sffort at calmness, “you'ra ton
ool 0 man te ba beaten by n gang
like that You must coma back. You
have friends, ots of them, We'll gt
them together and gn  after that
erowd.  Coma on, (‘herub, for your
own snke'

Mr. Devine 4l not reply. Ha wan
Inoking with friendly interest at the
man hefore him

“Pesldes, 118 tha ald Nates-THimmar
erowd,” urged Walloway. "You know

Reott, man,
They msan to

tham: thev're like n pack of mangy
wirlven '
“New, sou'ra right, Nick. They've

snapped at my hesls many a time ™

“And now they're at your throat,
Cherub. Come on, won't you**

For an instant the “Cherub’ hesl.
tnted. Then he jumped to his feot
An ha didd mo he et the anrmest oyves
of the Countess Veochl  Until then
He sesmed to have forgotten her pres-
nnre

"Thera!™ excluimoed the "Cheruh™
“1 had almost foreotten. T promisicl
to drive you into the villnge this nf-
ternaon to b some morea staff for
making cohwebs, didn't I, Counteas?*

“Timmina onn do that, Mr. Davine,"
sald the Conntoss,

"No, I'm golne to do 11 myaelf,
Resldes, you wera to make onn of
thosa Ttalian salnd dressings for lun-
chenn. Tver try one, Nick?™

Mr, Walloway threw up his hands.
"Devine,” ha sald, hoarssly, "1'11 walt
outslde in my ear for you just threa
minutes and a half. If you ara not
thera by the and of that timas I'll have
to go back without you.”

“All right, Nick; much eobliged for
eoming.*
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Mr. Devine had followed hia frisnd
to the door. Now ho returned, te find
that the Countess had been looking
expectantly after him

“This is folly, Mr, Devine, nothing
but folly,” ahe sald, with an attempt
at sternness,

“Perhapa” assented the “Cherub,”
carcioasly; “but It's in a good causs.”

“You mean that you are making
this sacrifice to keep ma from leav.
ing the Rhouse that was once my
home? Then I must tell you that 1
not accept It. You must go at

noa."
0," aald the “Cherubd,” doggedly.
*1 can't,”

“Can't! Why ean you not go?™
Bhe waa standing directly before him,
holding out her hands In a pleading
manner, .

“Because—well, becamms [ think
more of showing you that I'm not a
born gambler than [ do for all the
rallroad stock in the country, That's
why."

This came atraight from the heart
of “Cherub” Devine, There could be
no mistaking either the tone or the
look in his blue oyes, And the
Countess could see and hear, She
underatood,

“Oh, oh!” There was surprise In
the cry, perhapa Joy, For an inatant
she hid her face in her hands, When
she took them away the apota of
color were gloaming beneath her
brown eyes. Bhyly and very de-
murely ahe eame to him with o d
hands and gazed up at him a to
search for the truth In his face,

“f believe you,” she whispered,
*Oh, 1 do belleve In you! HBut 1 want
you to go. (o thia time, to please

"

“Honest? Are you sure you want
me to go?™ He gripped his hands
tightly at his side as he looked at her.

“Yes, yeal Go and—and amash
them.” The fAghting spirit of all the
old Continental Howingtons must
have hlazed up and burned anew In
her brown eyes. “Don’'t let themm beat
you. Hmash them hard!™ Hho mads
a gesture with her soft, white hands
to fllustrate what she wished him to
do, The “Cherub” mmiled

“But you will not run away while I
am gone, will you?" he demanded.

“Perhaps not—If you smash them
bard enough.” .

“(3ood for you, Countesa! You're a
trump! Ill go. I'll smash 'om or
Ko to smash, trylng. But you're to
stay here until”——- i

“Yes, yes, but you must huriy,
urged the Countess, “Hurry; he s

arting!"
= Eluding the “Cherub's” attampt tn
take her handa in his, she dodged
behind him, whirled him about by the
shoulders and pushed him toward the
door,

“Hold Iem. ".:llrht:

outed the “Cherub”
.hlla had just ('Ilml:‘-l Ini:h:ho I.I:n

nting machine n
T'f.".‘.',.'u-.'.'.‘ ran down the stops and
toased n package to him,

*1 almost forgot,” ahe sald, breath-
leanly, *1 wanted to nsk you to sell
those for me, They'ra some stocks
or bonds or something, and | want
them sold, That's all. Don't stop!
Hurry!" and ahe waved at them to
be gone.

I'm c¢coming!

CHAPTER XII.

T remained for a train boy to
disclose just how the publie
viewed the crisis In Mr. De-
vine's affalrs, Half-way to
the city the boy came aboard
with the early afternoon edi-

tions, From the headlines it was evi-
dent that the disturbance in Wall
pireet had become a popular tople, the
sensation of the hour,

One enterprising Journal Indulged la
a half-page cartoon, which was sup-
posed to represent the situnton. It
wis entitled "Plucking & Cherub.'

“It would be funnier if It wasn't so
damned near the truth” growled
Walloway.

"Of courwe I don't know just how
deep you've plunged on this P Z, &
N. deal,” ventured Walloway, "but 1
guthersd that you'd gune in rather
‘tt."p’l. Ll e

“Yes," ndmitted the “Cherub, 1
have, In fact, it's the biggeat thing 1
ever tuckled”

Niek Walloway gazed at him in-
credulously. “And right in the middie
of It you take a day off lo feed the
swians at Howingten Acros!*

“1I"d tako o yoar off If IL was neces-
wary.”

Young Mr. Walloway paled a little
and shot a stealthy glance over his
shoulder at the man beside N e
understood,  “'here was no mustaking
the new Hght thot beamed from the
“Chernb's" blue eyen, The Walloway
Jaw stiffened, For severdl moments
nuthing more wos sald, Then, In a
voleo strained and hard, a volre
driven outward by un unbending will,
Nicholaa Whalloway took up the
broken thread of conversation

“Iwvine,” ha began  hesitatingly.
“it'e—it's the Countess, Ian't 1t

The pink in the “Cherub's” chubby
cheeks flashed up beliind his eors,
Trylng to subdue a decldedly school-

hoyish mrin, ha proceeded to make
eluhorate denlal,
“The ounteas!™  ho  exclalmed,

"Why, she's away out of my claws,
Nirk., ©Oh, shie's about a hundred per
cont, ton good for me-—aristocratie,
refined, ald family and all that, Why,
she wonldn't Jook at me, Nick—you
know she wouldn't,”

"I know that You've heen lookinge
at her and—andg" Bomet o wias
Interfering with the apecch of yoine
Mre, Walloway., However, he mantered
the diMeulty: suddenly roaching out
he grasped the “Cherulds™ rleht hand
and gave 1t a ecrushing grip, 1A
winh you Inck, old man*

“Luck notlilog, 1 have not o ahow,
I I wam & chap like you, thera'd he
some hops for me. Hay, Nick, | waon-
der you never took n'™

“"Reg pardon, Devine, hut let's stlek
to the paint”  Young Mr Walluway
hind retreated tnto his shsll

“Eh™ sald the “Cheral
wilidered by thlis sudden
MAnner,

“Of course,” continued Nichalas, *I
should net presume to intrude my
advice an personn! matters, but 1f 1
wore you 1 would deop I 7% & N
until you can glve your whole time
and thought to the business. Why
doun't you pull nut®

The “Cherub™ ceased to  atars
Areamily, “Niek,"” he sald, abruptly,
“I'll tell you momething, 1've changed
my plans. I'm going to dn something
besldes spoculate in that stock, I'm
golng to buy that road, and 1've got

quite he-
chunge of

to get control hefore next Friday
noon,”
"Cherub, you'rs crazy! It's impoa-

sible! Why, the Hatos-Rimmer crowd
sonoped In two-fifths of the stock
yestarday, so they say. You know

what that means; they'll wreck It
wring it dry. They've got you on
the run*

“Yen, yens, It looks like it, 1 know.
But wait until I've hind & chance at
them. Lot me think this thing over."

Not until they were on the ferry
did Dovine break the silence, Then,
briefly and crisply, ha outlined his
plan of action, Nick Walloway heard
him through with a glow of admira-
tion In his eyes.

“It you can do that, Cherub, you'll
win," ha declared; "bul If the schemne
alips up”'—-

“Then I'm down and out, But it's
Kot 1o go through,” and Mr, Devine's
mouth lost some of ts cheruble
curves.  “You'll do your part, Nick.
Oh, 1t will ba caslor than you think!
They'll never suspect you'rs In It
And don't try to report until 11
v'elock to-night, Then you know
where ta come—private dining-room,
tenth floor. T'll have ‘em all theres at
oleven,'”

Thett the two men, to all intents,
became am strangers In the crowd
that surged through the ferry gates,

A you know, It was a4 great tight;
not the gromtest Wall strest has over
moen, porhaps, but waged with the
moat bitter fury whils It lasted.
From n simple deal Mr. Devine's en-
torprise had developed Into a strug-
klo for mastery. A few hours bafore
ha had at risk only n samall part of
his fortune. Now he was preparing
:n stake It all, down to the last dol-
ar,

When “Cherub” Davine appearad on
tha floor a hulf hour befors elosing
timo the rumors of his defeat woars
passing from mouth to mouth. The
Haten- Rlmmer retainers were Indulg-
Ing In n war dance of victory.

Hilently the “Cherul” passed to his
accustomed corner and begun tear-
ing pleces of paper into small bita
with the mame calm, unhurried alr
of abstraction as usual. Many glancen
wers bestowed ot him, most of them
ourfous, a  few sympathetle, mome
triumphantly vindictive. Everywhere
he was regurded ns a beaten man,
Now and then a gray-uniformed floor
boy handed him mossagos, which he
read leisurcly and us lelsurely reduced
to fragments. Just as the sesslon
clomed “Pop” Himmer passed near him
and turned to favor him with an ape-
like leer. The “Cherub™ blinked un-
respondingly. He neomed too dazed by
misfortune even to disguise his cha-
Krin.

A momewhat different "Cherub™ De-
vine It wae, however, who met his
hnlr-drs-n ecutenants that night be-
hind tha luslon of safely locked
doorm on the tenth floor of a gaudy,
big hotel. Ha had become an alert,
masterful, confident person, who
thrilled those mbout hMim by a revela-
tion of unguensed resotirces and une
suspected remserves of force,

The conference was nelther long nor
notsy. During Iia progress were con-
sumed half a case of mineral water,
perhapn . pound of Kdam and a
dozen clgara.  “I'he affalr was in sharp
contrast to that obstreperous gathers
ing In the main dining hall of the
same hostelry, whera “Pop” Himmer
and his cohorts held high revel un-
tl A in the morning,

The climax of tha struggla woss
resched  during  Thursday. Along
abut the noon hour the members of
the Bates-Itimmoer combination wera
forved to admit that the *“Cherub”
wun still In the fight. Thay made the
ndmission with prafane unction, They
did not understand why (& was so,
They only knew that In somn mys-
terlous  manner thelr  triumphant
cureer had boon chocked. Hurr'sdily
they gnthered their forees to erunh
him. For a period it seomed (hat ha
haud  yielded agoin, and ones mors
they wera on the point of howline
thelr glee, when the tide of battle
began to turn against thom for the
wecond time,

Thus it went. All that afternoon
the contest wiaked, Now the price of
P, Z, & N, stocks slumped deaper-
wtely, now it skyrocketiod amaszingly.

Othor stocks were affected. The
whole list quaked and quiveared ae
the strugkling glunts of inance wroes-
tlod heedleasly about the arens. On
the floor masses of white faced broge-
orn swaved and abouted In mad
fronzy. In the packed gnilleries the
fascinated spectators caught the wild
spirit of the moment and watched
with tonsa, straining syes,

Plucidly smoking a fat, biack clgar
and thting mrfnrt‘hly back In one
of Wallowny & Co.'s mahoguny ofics
chalrs,  “Cherub”  Devine rocivid
tatlletine from the front.  That was
the pemition in which Nick Walloway
found him when, after thes day was
aver, he rushed in, hoggard of face
and with an anxious ook In his ayes,

“Weoe lack Afty shares,”” ho an-
nouneml briefly

“Then that's Afty wa must get
toanorrow  morning,” respondead the
“Cherah.”

“It can't he done,” declared Wallo-
wiy, Aropping hopslasaly into a ehalr,
“The country has been rakesd with a
fine-toothed comb, Wa can’t st hold
of anothar shire. 1'm sorry, Charub,
but Pvn dona my hest for you. Tha
1', % & N’'s annunl meeting in hald
at noon to-morrow and the Hiates-
Himmer crowd haas practically got us
benton now.  If wo only hid just Afty
shares mors we could wips them off
the faen of the sarth *

“Yawre nm bad as tha Countess™
chuckled the “Chorub” samlcably,
Then, nn this reflection recallod some-
thing to his mind, ha thrust his hand
Into an Inner pocket of his cont and
daraw out a lonk envelope, &t which
b wtared blankly

A twinka of gullt pricked hils cone
s lenen There! ha hud Coanpletsly
forgutton the frst srrand with which
shin had entrusted him.  Doubilless it
Wik to exchunge this stock for cash
thot she had been so ansious Lo come
tothe city, Poerhaps she had boen ex-
pecting n remittuncs by every mall,
And he hoad onrrind them about in his
poeket all thin tims without giving
thieme a thoukht!  Well, e would at-
tend o the male of them the first
thing on the morrow, e muatter what
elso  might trunspire Shanefacedly
he opennd the envelops ta make an
bdlo examination of the contents, At
tha  first  wilmpse  hiw  sxpression
changed,  Hustily s ran through the
dovimetits, then shoved them back
Into the snvelope,

A moment Intor he anked quistly:
“How many sharoa did you say we
larked, Nick?*

“Fifty,” gloomily respondsd  Mr.
Walloway, his head bietwosn his
handes

“And ahout how much would they
be worth to ma just now*"’

“Worth' Why, anything -- thres
hundred, five hundred, a thousand
dollinre & share, If you could get them
-which you can't.*
responded the “Chesud”

“Well, what do you say to those?
and he tosmed the long envelope to
Walloway.

That young man took his head from
between his hands and glanced re.
proachfully at the “Cherub” It was
no time for joking. Hut he took the
packet and began a apiritieas investi.
f"'{““‘ Huddenly he jumped to his
on

“Devine!” he exclalmed hoarsely,
“These are P., Z & N, preferred!”

“Sure” The "Cherud” was wateh-
ing him with calm interest.

“And there are (wenty-fAive—ffty—
one hundred shares!™

“Rixht again, Nick"

"Hut where on carth—Cherub, are
you & wizam?™

“Don't get axcited, Nick, or o to
calling mo names because I've had a
little luck. Just make & note of It
that I owe the Countems Vecchl a
hundred thousand dollara, Guesw I
can afford to bull the market a little
on her mecount, eh?”

"Afford to! Why, Devine, this gives
you control of the road. You've got
the Batea-Rimmer crowd under your
thumb, You've won, man; you've
won!"

“Yon, I've won—a rallroad. That'a
all 1 know how to win I'm afrald,
Come on, let's go have a gamna of bil-
linrds, I'll string you twonty but.
tun:.“

CHAPTER XIiI.
N tha life of J. Taaker Tim-
mins, the one day which he
recalls with a flush of pride
nnd a senme of lmportance,
.o In that memorable Friday
when, botween 10 o'clock and 3, he re-
colved no less than nine messagos by
telograph. They were all from Mr,
Devine.

In the first one Mr. Devine anked 1t
the Hewingtons were still there, 1n
the second he demanded (o be in-
formed If the Countess Vecchl had
gune, In the third ho cautionod 'l im-
ming ta wire him It the Countess
iude any preparation for leaving, In
the fourth he maked woticitously an to
the condition of the Countess Vecchi's
slck aunt, whom he had never seen,

Later telegrams Instructed Timmins
to meet various afternoon traine, and
then told him to be at the station at
5.30, as Mr. Dovine wus coming up on
i apecial,

Eppings, alao, wan favored with two
meanaxes, which notified illrlkll:;! Im
Devine would be there for difihed i
finally the Countess herself
this communication;

lah, the whole household wag

bled to witness the “Cherwd's™ mush

heralded return, .
In his stead there

“"Why, Nicholas, where ia Mr, Dee
vinet"

“Mr, Devine Is on hMs way baok
town."

“But be st word"— Bagaa
Countess, ouly to be by
Wallow

e e e .

with you, C
—er'— and be
e Soaiene ¥ prompily ied
e Coun
him into the ll-: ml%h they ware
alons ahe of him imppe-

tiently:
“Now, what does this Dﬁ m-
lan? And what about Mr.
Mr. Walloway to
his errand. He told the
Amount for which the stocks had
sold, and of her opportunity te
back Howington Acres. The
Vecchi heard him with w!
“Do you mean to sa
things were worth all
.ho:nmm
“At tUme they w
market, they ven.! SYR B S
“The heck”le ranh Pty
rawn
Amount, | believe, lesa the L
commisslon. Here 1t 10" A
awed, nhe accepted the slip of
-.ﬁ'{a:?‘::-"'{“"’ at it incred 3
¢ (‘ountess unfamiliar
with checks, for she w. more
leas vague acquaintance with ‘
mysteries of a private bank \
but this wans for a sum 80 much
lh_gn any she had ever seen befors,
Yuu are sure there's no '
Mr. Walloway was quite sure,
;':g:;lnod ;,:lt the sharea had
o Lo Thd an
oF (o d that there were
“lL don't In the least -
sald the Countess, nm“nm
more to the check, “but [ I‘hz
ey
De-

that

whosver Id that

vine's name!"
“Yos, be bought the shares, and he
L

could well afford to at that
T A A N

“Mr. Davine is, In man ways,
er-a remarkable man.* é .

t “If he wers onl something
recsived' a stock l'lmb;ol'.’r It he would
apply his talents to something

“'Wn:l. Coming up to-night, Im- ent”

portant,” "l hadn't ¢

As a result Howington Acrea baing mhdlr:“l.:l?“ :L.“.w.
hun;t;l:ul wul'; :‘ulllq-u;ul;u:; What “In fact, 1 hardly mos bow be

could it mean ‘hat ha ppened? told himd
What wus going to happen? i er. And_{ have

Fusnibly the only person in the en-
tire household who was nelther flur-
ried with excitement nor on tiptoe
from antioipation was the (ountess
Vecchl, There was no mystery in all
this to her, That last moment when
ahie had stood looking Into the blue
eyen of “Cherub” Devine had fur-
nished hor with a koy which solved
every riddle of his erratic moments,

Walloway wan Dovine's companion
on the trip from town on the apecial.

Cherub’s eyes fell on the object at
which young Mr. Wallowiy was so
carnostly guaing. It was nothing
more than the mgold oval which he
wore an a watch fob, It was open,
Glaneing  carolessly over Nick's
shoulder “Cherub” saw It contained
A picturs, o miniature on Ivory, And
the pletura on which young Mr. Wal-
lowny was gazing with such rapt
pathos wus a likeness of the Counteas
Veeehi,

And In that instant it was made
clear to him that the woeman whom
rumor had told him Nicholas had
loved and loat, and still continued te
luve, was the (‘ountess Vecchi,

“Wall, Nick," he began, “we're al-
most there. Now, the frst thing on
the docket In for you te fix up this
husiness about the house with the
Countasn,'

"I axclalmad Nicholan,

"Why, sure. You know her better
than I do. You ko up and have a
talk with her; tell her how yo's sold
the stocks and what she can buy
back the property for.”

"Rut—but—why don't you"——-

“Me! Oh, I've got to skip back to
town on thia truin, Just wanted to
ket you startsl straight. You can
do It m0o much better than [ can, be-
Ing one of her own kind, and all
thiat.  Aren't afrald of the Countess,
are you?™

“"Why,

“Now, that's all right, Nick. You
can do this fine. Hut say, you call
mea up on the phons at my hotel to.
night and let ma know how you
coma out, sh? Don't forget that,
about § o'clock. Just give me a line
an how she takes it and so on.
You'll hgve mome report or other to
makns, 171 bat., Needn't make too
mueh of my shiare In the busineas;
Just talk llke I'd handed It aver to
you, us | have. You're equal to that
Joh, aren't you?™

For many months Walloway had
wanted to pea the Counteass Veechl,
Earnestly he had wished for a chance

no: but see here, Cherub”

to talk to her alome, and now this ™

very opportunity waa
bim
“"Well, Charub, If you think you bhad
better Jeave this to me, why, 1" ——
“linod! And don't forget about
calling ma up to.night to let me
know what luck you have'

N

CHAPTER XIV.
up the lathersd cobe with a fine Sour-

thrust upon

O hint of thia altered pro-
gramme, of course, had
reached Hewington Acres,
#0 It happened that whem

Timmins finally did bring pe

Hutl he has evidently beem
o some one who thinks. as you
furholclkmnholvm.
spaculating in stocks.”

"He — : el e
wn_;?,,h- han igiven - wpl' - Whyt

"At noon to-day, when he
control of the P. Z. & N.
and becamio ita preaident.”

“A raliroad president! ' ”
18 quite—quite rumuuo.w it

-

»

&
"“Almont," assen
Ws‘lrlow f e

hen he s aplendidl”

Countess, clasping her mm
don’t you think, Nie
he has—well, reformed—
be anked about among nies

"My dear Countess” began
the

gravely

olas, ones more

poae, “you must not forget

in sl ‘Cheriy' Devine, As ﬂ-.
comeful manipulator of stock, he
entitledd to rnro«: a a
prealidont, he will he a financial power

to be reckoned with; as te his
filnoas, that s & matter to whioh
have not given the attsation

YOu appear' ———

“Am 1 bal lectured,
Walloway ™ the Oo-.:l- 2
murely.

Young Mr, 'lllo':, Aushed
her

the aubtla moe
vould stand lnm: W:m

“Nothing more, Countess™
howad stiffly. “Only 1 net
that you considered Mr. Devine e
.u

The Countess laughed lightty.
I've told him he wasn't" -

“You — you that '
‘Cherub' ™ - ..‘

The Countess nodded,

“And he—what did he"~—

"Huuldhhﬂlmrﬂl-gl[t

be & gentleman,”
“l som you know the ‘Cherul’
than 1 llmum . Interesting

Inn't he? He is good rh
Oh, really! Has a code m‘

his own, that he sticks to as
fully as If It were—well, the
code. And hs in generoaity
those whom he fancies.”
“In he, Indeed 1™
There was an eneo note
her tone which led Mr.
purave the sub .
“Oh, extremely! Now in the
ter of buying those shares;
were never aotually quoted at
fixum; but he needod them =
badly, and he fixed the price
ingly, whereas he might m
chased them for a Afth as j
highest

atill puld you the
e

“Then he cally makes ?
wift of thia?™ and the Countess .
tered the pink check ;

“I suppose it has to

not
you that he might be—well, inder
ested In you?™ } gt
“I'm afrald you are making rather
an Impudent guess, Mr. Walloway.”
M"liulru'tahnu m Devine L]
maelf —that as good ap e8e-
feanedd A8 much*™

The brown eyes of the
Vecchl stared ;I‘ him
& yoment, er ecalm e‘

ruffied. Color Sashed Into
trayingly.
(Te Be Continued.)
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